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after a battle in which he had taken part, one of the
Rhingraves who had been made prisoner, fell to his
lot. The Due de Coislin wished to give up to the other
his bed, which consisted indeed of but a mattress.
They complimented each other so much, the one press-
ing, the other refusing, that in the end they both slept
upon the ground, leaving the mattress between them.
The Rhingrave in due time came to Paris and called
on the Due de Coislin. When he was going, there was
such a profusion of compliments, and the Duke insisted
so much on seeing him out, that the Rhingrave, as a
last resource, ran out of the room, and double locked
the door outside. M. de Coislin was not thus to be
outdone. His apartments were only a few feet above
the ground. He opened the window accordingly, leaped
out into the court, and arrived thus at the entrance-
door before the Rhingrave, who thought the devil
must have carried him there. The Due de Coislin,
however, had managed to put his thumb out of joint
by this leap. He called in Felix, chief surgeon of the
King, who soon put the thumb to rights. Soon after-
wards Felix made a call upon M. de Coislin to see how
he was, and found that the cure was perfect. As he
was about to leave, M. de Coislin must needs open the
door for him. Felix, with a shower of bows, tried hard
to prevent this, and while they were thus vying in po-
liteness, each with a hand upon the door, the Duke sud-
denly drew back; he had put his thumb out of joint
again, and Felix was obliged to attend to it on the
spot! It may be imagined what laughter this story
caused the King, and everybody else, when it became
known.